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L The Dying SW Wu. 7 
IL Nancy's Lamentation. | $ 96. = 
III. The New-blown Roſe. 
Iv. Noon-tide Air. 
Iv. The Com pariſon; or, Stella and Flavia. 
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WAs on a Ri Took ooo N 

Juſt at the Cloſe of Day . 

A d. ying Swan with Mufit e 12 
"To chaſe dull Care away 


And mo fie ndr Had Rretctod her Thioar, 


Nor tun'd her Voice before, #1 

25 Death, raviſh'd Sk ſo tweet a Note, 
31A while the oke forbore. 7 
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* Farewell, 1 cr; 7 2 ye Sürer Streams, 

Fee purling Streams adicu; J 

7 Where 5 Phebus us d to dart lis Beams, | 
And bleſs both me and you. © | 


We Pod, 500 dender whiſtling Reeds, 
- © Soft Scenes of happy Love; 
Farewel, ye bright enamell d e, 
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No more with you may T conver 7 
Yee yonder's Fitting Sunil — 

Waits, while I' theſe ſoft Notes rehearſe}: * 
And then I muſt betone. 4b 22 uk oP +. 


% Mourn not my kind and eonſtane . 10 0 

We'll meet again below; 

It is the kind Dectee 6f Fateg MAW 
And 1 n Pleat S arg 1 4 10% 
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But Whether Liſe or Desth bete. £ if} 

i} jon Love tis equal B if :; N 0 
The Vitor ives with empty P ide, nA 


The Vanquiſh's pin we miſs. 
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Iwone thws ſhe ſung. upon Tree, ; +4644 
1 Within the adycent Woody ͤ : is 
To hear her mour ful Meld, nfs 

A Stork attentive ſtood. „ 


From whence, thus to the Senn he wels 
What means this Song of Joy! 

bs i it, fond Fool, ſo kind a Stroke, aff 
T hat does oy Lite NT WS. 


Turn back, geladed Bird, and un 49 1 
Io keep thy fleeting Breath; 5 
It is a diſmal Thing to die 11% . 
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Baſe Stork, the © wu ceply a, give 0 er, 
Thy Arguments are vaia ; 

If after Death we are no more, 

| Yet are ue free trom Pain. 


But there are ſoft Eiyſi in Shades, 
Aid Bowers of kind Repoſe, 
V here ne ver any Storm invades, 
Nor Tempeſts ever blows. 


Tbere in cool Streams, and ſhady Woods, 
PF: ſport the Time away; 
Or ſwiming down the chry tal Floods, 


Among young Halcyons play. 


Then, prithee ceaſe, or tell me why, 
I have ſuch Caule to gri. ve, 
Since tis a Happineſs to die, | 
And it's 2 Pain to live. 


Nanc yi s Lamentation. 


N eee Morn, 
When the Flowers d. d adorn 
T he Fields and the Mcadows 10 84Y) 
Sat by a River Side, 
Where the litcie Fiſhes g'1de, 


0 2 Spinnec ſhe tweetly did Play. 
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The Song ſhe did ſing, 21 

Made the Groves 1 veerly _ 
And the Valleys to eccho all round. © 
And the little Birds on hig 

Decended from the Sky. * 7 4 
Which my Senſes did almoſt confound, 


I firaight did repair. ; 
To Nancy, my Dear, 
Where a while I did fit there unſeen; 


And the Words of her Song 
Was, my dear Jamie's gone, 
Oh! unconſtant to me he has Hen 


My He cart Was inflam'd, 


To hear her complain,” £46170 
he knew not that I was ſo near, | 

So without more ado, 

Into her Arms I flew, 1 
or I could no longer ſorbear. 


Saying, Charmer forbe car, 


| To complain any more, 
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ince Lam bo h conſtant and true 
I have heard a l your Moan, | 
So I never can difown, 


* a 8 fair Creature as you G 
Why, 


| F _ ( 6 ) | 
What Man on Earth can, 

oeh Besury did, 

3 r have one that's io ſtes to complain. 98 

11 9 25 Feu ve ſuch churms with, Jour Tongue, f 

1 That my Heart you have won, 

1 N 5 "ig d you. can never Gulden. F 
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Yor Thor! A 950 you, in TE A ins. 3 
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& Nancy, my Dear, 


'; "To J. Church! we 1 epa, 
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looms like he beauteous Face 
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And then its Charms decays: *. 1 ION: 

ue, JO > will it BY n N my Fan 5 74 1 1 'L : 7 


No o Ari can revive Wy cn 3 1 x 


No Sun can bright thy Eyes, 
Poft Love will leave thy ſnowy 2 45 

| When Age begins to rite 3 . 
ben, Cle, let thy Faſſion move 125 4 


Thy ity for my Pan, | 
0 bey/t 1 Voice of gentle Love, JIN "oo 
Love and be leo d again. 5 
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 Noon-tiee An; 
7 Old you taſte the Noon 0 


ide] VV To yon fragant Power repait,. 
Where woven with the Poplar Bough of 
nz he mantling Vine will ihe tet Joan #1 
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Down each fide a Fountain flops, 4a 

We inkling, murmurine as it gocs 4 * 
[Lightly oer the moſſy Go 5 a "7. 7 a 
2 Pultry Fhæbus Korching rund. i: 
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| While on the . and Roſe 4 


The Fair doth all alone repoſe. 


All alone —and in her Arms, 
Your Breaft may. beat to Love's Alarms, 


Till bless d and bleſling you ſhall ow: 


The Joys of Love are Joys alone. 
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Tie Compariſon. | 
5 TELLA and Flay a, every Hour, 


Do various Hearts ſurprze: 
In Stelle's Soul lies all her Pow er, 


And Flavia g in her Eyes! 


Like Britain 5 Monarch Stella reigns, 
Oer cultivated Lands! 


Like Eaftern Tyrants Havia deigns, 


To rule o'er barren Sands. 


: More boundleſs Flavis's Conqueſts 195 
And Stellas more confin'd ; 


All can diſcern a Face that's fair 
But few a virtuous Mind! 


Then boaſt, Vain Flavia! boaſt, thy Face, 


Thy Bedbity'sſleoder Store! 
Charms will every Day decreaſe, 


" Back * gives Stella more. 
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